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Wo were on the western side of it-, running lie! ween, it tun Cephalonia. The channel is from two to four miles Uroml, ai ntill UK a |H»iicI% except that it flows ; it l^ indet'tl, a ttmjcKtii river, the depth, I !»elit»v«\ Iwing out, of soundings. Behiw UK lay t-ht* entmnce to tin* (iiilf of ('orinth* the Morea« and in the distance, Xante. AH wi* <»inerg«*d from the xtrait, w< wtw on our right- the line rnngcHof tin* Acarnaniatt Mountuins which art* cortitinly the llw^t in shape mid grouping 1 K(H»n. Tht* whole s«u*ne wan wonderfully grand. Th of Ithaca antl (Vphahmia lii'litiid us ; smalt islands of breaking the view of Acarmuiia ; its mountains rising an i ituntlMT (if ridges, hluo in fi*ontt with bright nno\vy height* with the Hun upon thont, ItehtntI; Sta Maura (l^ninidiit) tmfor us ; the fainouH proitumtory of Ix^ucas ckwe hy ; lastly, wi <Hiine to Sappho*H Ix»ap -still HO ealhut w-htch is certainly i high clil!' to fall finuit. By this time, it Untiic nlnmt eleven, wi wfiuf* clown for the jimyers. Wi* are told we tiut hnvti in notion of tlt« Ureek clintHte hy this specimen of it,
Corfu is e.lo»o tit liruicl.    I lihiill go on ileek.    Mcmnwhii
tak«
TIiui* 1
«iy fortieth
My Tlw»
L^ug Now
**|H» ! my r « fr«»in «*n
fm i HH it^1 ttiv ilritlli
***1*"* l*» ***** titf*h.
M,v <l»'nth ls^ c*«tuit% l*itt it»i «l*-i »iy ;
Kor t %<• iw»r itititft i* «Ittn j Tin* ktH'ftfit'W tit' }uiilli>"» \ j^Miim*« «l,t
Thrill* tit «*w*h* ni'iit* nitti Itwil*
llli^t w»i*w* t f!ii'Ii»t* urtrwitt* iifti-t (
If lit* ftiwtf t %ii»w s O might my lifts tint j<i««*i tin* *w*il»
And pr«v« tin* viVit»ti tin** !
lt» timtty
Tl»«y niH ! hut II*
Who t'hw4f*iis whom lit* Iw%t*»,
Ah ! twm th«\v »tM*lt . , .
J illi* !    }t»r 1** mi rrnl, C^ J«twl I in ht«»r<«, him*! ( Hut wi»n, tuttt m»t |«i»
The tUl« *er, being quite satisfied with the sight of the rock. I thought of Ham,2 and of all the various glimpses which memory barely retains, and which fly from me when I pursue them, of that earliest time of life when one seems almost to realise the remnants of a pre-existing
